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| J Sete rege vprgone 
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By radyante heteenryped hath our cozne 
Whan lunafull of mutabylyte 
As Emperes the dyademe hath wozne 
Ok our pole artykeſmylynge halte in ſcozne 
At our foly and our vnſtedkaſtnes 


(The tyme whan Mars to werte hym dyde dꝛes 


callyngeto mynde the greteauctozyte 
EL poetes olde whiche full craftely 
Under as couerte termes as coude be 
Can touche a trout hand cloke itſubtylly 
With frefſhe vtteraunce full v 
Dyuerſe in ſtyle ſome ſpared not vyce to wypte 
Some of mozalyte nobly dyde endyte 


wWherby Jrede theyr renome and theyr kame 
ape neuer dye but euermozeendure 


I was ſoꝛe moued to a fozce the ſame 
But Jgnozaunce full ſoone dyde me 
And ſhewed that in this arte was 

For to Jllumpne ſhe layd J was to dulle 
Auyſynge me my penne awap to pulle 


Aud not to wzyte Ao he that ſo wyll atteyne 
Excedynge kerther than his connynge is 

His hede may be harde but feble is his bꝛayne 
pet haue J kno wen luche er this 

But of repꝛoche ſurely he may not mys 

That clymmeth hyer than he may fotynge haue 
What and he llyde do wne who ſhall hym laue 


Thus vp a downe my mynde was dꝛawen a caſt 
That j ne wyſte what to do was beſt 
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£300 ſoze enweryedthat I was at 

Enfozced to tepe-andfoq totake ſdme reſte 
And to lye do wne as lone as I mr dacfte 

At har wyche pozte ſlumbzynge as Flaye 
In mn hoſtes houle cal:ed powers keye 


Me thoughte J {awea ſhyppe goodly of ſayle 
Come ſaplynge toꝛth in to that hauen bꝛood 
takelpnge ryche and of hye appataple 

keſte an anker and there ſhe laye at rode 
Marchauntes her boꝛded to (le what ſhe had lode 
There in they founde royall marchaundyle 
Fraghted with pleaſure of what ye coude deuple 


But than I thought 3 
Amonge all other J put myleite in pꝛece 

Than there coude J none aquentaunce fynde 
There — — one on — 
Sharpelycomaundynge eche man 8 pece 
Mapſters helapde the ſ ſhyp that ye here ſe 
Cho bo wge of courteithyght foz certayne 


Theowner therof islady ofeſtate 
Whoosnameto tell is dame ſaunce pere 

Het marchaundyle is ryche and coztunate 
But who wpll haue it mult pape therfoze dere 
This ropall chaffre that is \hypped here 

Is called fauoure to ſtonde in her good grace 
Than ſholde pe le there pꝛellynge in a pace 


Ot one and other that wolde this lady lee 
Whiche lat behynde a tranes of ſylke fyne 
Ok golde of tellew the fyneſt that myghte de 
eee eee g 


de le 
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Than Phebusin hisſptreceleſiyne 
whdos beaute honoure goodlp:pozte - 
J haue tolytyil connyngets repoate | 


But of eche thynge there as J toke hede 
Amonge all other was wzytten in her trone 
In golde letters this woꝛde whiche dyde rede 

Garder le foꝛtune que eſt mayels ã bone 

7 And as I ſtode redynge this verſe mylelte alone 
ö Her chyek gentyl woman daunger by her name 

. Gaue me ataunte aud ſayd I was to blame 


To be lo perte to pꝛeſe ſo pꝛoudip vppe 
- She ſayd ſhe trowed that Jetenlauſe 
| She aſked pk euer J dzankeof ſaucys cuppe 
| And Jthan ſoftly anſwered to that clauſe 
| Chat lo to ſaye.Jhadgyuenherno cauſe 
; Than aſked (he me Syr lo god theſpede 
What is thy name and J ſayd it was dꝛede 


What moued the quod ſhe hydder to come 

Foxſoth quod J to bye ſome of your ware 

And with that woꝛde on me ſhe gane a glome 

i With bzowes bente and gan on me to ſtare 
Full daynnouſip and fra me ſhe dyd fare 

Leuynge me ſtandynge as a maſed man 

To whome there came an otyer gentyll woman 


Delpre her name was a ſo ſhe me tolde 
Sapenge to me bꝛoder be of good chete 
Abaſſhe you not but hardely be bolde 
Auaunce pour lelfe to apꝛoche and come nere. ; 
What though our chaſter be neuer lo dere 

vet J auyſe you to ſpeke foʒ ony dꝛede 


Who ſpareth to webe in fayth he ſparethtoſpede 


Mayſtres quod J. I haue none acquentaunce 
That wyll koꝛ me be medyatoure and mene 
And this an other J haue but ſmall lubſtaunce 
Peace quod deſyte pe ſpeke not woꝛth a bene 
I pe haue not in kayth J wyll you lene 

A pꝛecpous Jewell no rycher in this londe 
Bone auenture haue here now in pour honde 


Shykte now there with let ſeas ye can 
2 bowge of courte cheuylaunce to make 

2 dare ſape that there nyserthly man 
But and he can bone auenture take 
There can no tauour ne frenſhyp hym fo:ſake 
Bone auenture may bꝛynge pou in ſuche caſe 
That ye ſhall ſtande in fauour and in grace 


But of one thynge J werne pou 02 J goo 

She that ſtyreth the ſhyp make her your krende 
Mapſtres quod J. I pꝛape you tell me why ſoo 
And how J mape that wape # meanes fynde 
Fozſothe quod ſhe how euer blowe the wynde 
Foztune gydeth and ruleth all oure ſhyppe 
Whomelhe hateth ſhall ouer the lee booꝛde lkyppe 


Whome ſhe loueth of all pleaſure is ryche 
Dea foz to playe 
Whome ſhe hateth ſhe caſteth i the-dyche 
Foz whan ſhe frofieth 


ſhe thynketh to make a fray 
She cheryſſhed hym and hym lhe caſteth awape 
Alas quod J how mpghts J haue her lure 
Jnfayth quod ſhe by bone auenture 


Thusina rowe of —— 


— —. —— —— — 


— — — 


Sued to foꝛtune that ſhe wolde be theyr frende 
They thꝛonge in faſt and flocked her aboute 
And J with them pꝛayed her to haue in mynde 
She pꝛomyled to vs all ſhe wolde be kynde 
Ok bowge of court ſhe aſketh what he wold haue 
And we aͤlked fauour / and fauour ſhe vs gaue 


¶ Thus endeth the pꝛologue. And begynneth 
the Bowgeok courte bzeuely comppled. 


CD2ede. 
. Q is vp foztune ruleth our helme 
We wante no wynde to paſſe now ouer all 

| Fauour we haue tougher than ouy elme 

F That wyll abyde and neuer from vs fall 

But vnder hon ofte tyme lyeth bytter gall 

Foz as me thought in our ſhyppe J dyde le 

Full ſubtyll perſones in nombze foure and thze 


The kyrſt was fauell full of flatery 
With fables falſe that well coude fayne a tale 
(Theſeconde was Dulpect whiche that daply 
| Myldempte eche man with face deedly and pale 
| And Herup halter that well coude pycke a male 
' With other foure of theyr affyniyte 
| Dyſdayne,Byotte.Dyſſymuler. Dubtylte 


Foztune theyr krende w whome oft ſhe dyd daũce 
(They coude not fayle they tought they were lo ſure 
And oftentymes J wolde mp lelfe auaunce 
With them to make ſolace and pleaſure 

But my dplpoztethey coude not well endure 
(They layd they hated fo2 to dele with Dꝛede 
Than fauell gan with fapre ſpeche me tofede 


—— Ne — 


0 


Soochragren p be J wonderſo he 
As of pour connyuge that is lo excellent 
Deynte to haue with vs ſuche one in ſtoꝛe 
So vertuoully that hath his dayesſpente 
Foztune to pou gyftes of grace hath lente 
Lo what is a man to haue connynge 

Al erthly treſoure it is ſurmontynge 


ye be an apte man as ony can be founde 

To dwell with vs x ſerue my ladyes grace 

Ve be to her pe a woꝛth a thouſande pounde 

J herde her of you within aſhozte ſpace 
Whan there were dyuezle þloze you dyde manace 
Ind though I ſay it I was my lelfe your frende 
Fo here be dyuerleto you that be vnkynde 


But this one thynge ye map be ſure of me 
Foz by that lozde that boughtdere all mankynde 
cannot flater I muſt be playne to the 
nd ye nede ought man ſhewe to me your mynde 
Foz yehaue me whomefaythfull ye ſhall ynde 
Whyles J haue ought. by god thou (halt not lacke 
And pk nede be a bolde wo2de J dare cracke 


Nay naye be ſure whyles J am on your lyde 


— ep truſte me ye map not faple 

e ſtonde in fauour and foꝛtune is pour gyde 
And as ſhe wyll lo ſhall our grete ſhyppe ſayle 
Thele lewde cocke watt (hall neuermoze pꝛeuayle 
Ayenſt pou hardely therfoze be not afrayde | 
Fare well tyll ſoone but no woꝛde that Jlayde 


¶ Dꝛede. 
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Thin thanked Jhym koꝛ his grete gentylnes 
But as me thought he ware on hym a cloke 
That lyued was with doubtfull doublenes 
Me thought ol woꝛdes that he had full a poke 
ſtomak ſtuffed ofte tymes dyd reboke 
ulpycyon me thought mette hym at a bzayde 
And i dꝛewe nere to herke what they two ſayde 


In fayth qb ſaſpecte>ſpake dꝛede no woꝛde ok me 
why what than wylt thou let men to ſpeke g 
He layth he can not well accoꝛde with the 

Whilht quod luſpecte>goo playe hym J ne reke 

By cryſte qd fauelldzedeisa ſoleyne tree 
Whatlete vs holde hym vp man fo2 a whyle 
pe lo quod ſulſpecte)he may vs bothe begyle 


And whan he came walkyngeſoberly 
Pe ponghe his hede was full of grtouty 

p 
eyen rollyngehis handes faſte they quoke 
d to me warde the ſtrapte wape he toke 
God lpede bꝛoder to me quod he than 
And thus to tatke with me he began 


CDuſpycyon. 

25 remembze — gentylmanryght nowe 

at comened w you me thought a party ſpace 
Beware of hym foz J make god auowe 
He wyll begyle you and ſpeke fayre to your face 
Pe neuer d weite in ſuche an other place 
Foz here is none that dare well other truſte 
But J wolde tell you a thynge and pk J durſte 


Spake hea fayth no wozde to pou of me 


wote and yewolde me telle 
haue a tauoute topou wherof it be 
Tha I muſbe corte pou moche of mycounſell 
But wonder what the deuyil ok heile 

he ſayde ol me whan he wich you dyde talke 
| By mynauple vle not with hym to walke 


The loueraynſt thynge that ony man may haue 
Is lytyll to ſay/and moche to here andle 

J soz but J truſted pou ſo god me ſaue 

wolde noo thynge ſo playne be 

you onely methynke J durſteſhzyue me 

Foz nowam J plenarely dyſpoſed 

Tolhewe pou thynges that may not be dyſcloſed 


(Dede. 
(Than J aſſured hym my fydelyte 
His ſectete neuer to dyſture 
Ik he coude kynde in herte to truſte me 
Elles A pꝛaped hym with all my belp cure 
To kepeithymlelfe foʒ than he myght be ſure 
That noo man erthiy coude hym be wꝛeye 
Whyles ot his mynde it were lockte with the keye 


By god quod he this and thus it is 
And ok his mynde he ſhe wed me all and ſome 
/ Fare well quod he we wyll talke mozeof this 
So he departed there he wolde be come 
ö I dare not ſpcke I pꝛompled to be dome 
But as J ſiode mulynge in my mynde 
Herup haſtet came lepynge lyght as lynde 


Upon his bꝛeſte he bare a verſpnge boxe l 
His thzote was clereand luſtely coude tapne | 


thoughtehis go wne was all furred with fore 
2 euer he lange /ſythe J am no thynge — 
To kepe hym frome pykynge it was a grete payne 


He galed on me with his gotylhe berde 
whan J loked on hym my purſe was halfe aferde 


CHeruyhaſter. 
— god you ſaue why loke ye ſo ſadde 
What thynge is thas I mape do foz you 
A wonder thynge that ye ware not madde 
Foz and I ſtudpe ſholde as pe do nowe | 
My wytte wolde waſte J make god auowe ' 
Tell me your mynde me thynke ye make a verſe | 
Jcoudeit ſtan and ye wolde it reherle | 


But to the poynte ſhoꝛtely to pzocede 

Where hathe your dwellynge ben 02 ye cam here | 
Foz as I trowe I haue ſene you in dede | 
Or this whan that pe made me ropall chere | 
Holde vp the helme loke vp and lete god ſtere 

I wolde be mery what wynde that euer blowe 

Heue a how rombelow rowß bote nozman towe 


| Pꝛynces of yougthe can yelpngeby rote 
a Oz (hall I (ayle with you a felaſſhypaſſaye 
| Fo2 on thebooke J can not ſynge a note | 
Wolde to god it wolde pleafe pou ſome daye 
Abalade boke befoze me fox to lape | 
And lerne me toſpngecBe mp ka lol 

And whan J taple bobbe me on the noll 


Loo what is to vou a pleaſure grete 
To haue that connynge and wayes that pe haue 
By goddes loule J wonder how pe gete 


ſure 02 who to pou it 
Sen Jam an homelyknane 
To be with pou thus perte and thus bolde 
But pe be welcome to out houſholde 


And ] dare ſay there is no man here inne 
But wolde be glad of your company 

J wyſtneuer man that ſo loone coude wynne 
The fauour that ye haue with my ladp 

J p2aye to god that it may neuer dy 

It is your foztune foz to haue that grace 

As] be laued it is a wonder caſe 


Foz asfoz me I lerued here many a daye 
And pet vnneth I can haue my lyuynge 
But J requyre vou no woꝛde that Jaye 
Foz and Jknowe ony erthly thynge 

That is agapne you ye [hall haue wetynge 
And ye be welcomeſyr ſo god me ſaue 

J hope here after a frendeof you to haue 


¶ Dꝛede. 
With that as he departed ſo fro me 
Anone ther mete with hym as me thought 
Aman /but wonderly beſene was he 
He loked hawte he lette eche man at nought 
Bis gawdy garment w ſtozunys was all wꝛought 
With indygnacyon lyned was his hode 
he frowned as he woldeſwere by cockes blode 


He bote his lyppe he loked paſſynge coye 5 
His face was belymmed as byes had hym ſtounge 
It was no tyme with hym to Jape noꝛ toe 
Enuxe hathe waſted his lyuer and his lounge 
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Hatred by the herte ſo wong 
Hate bene pat as fl bum loghte 
Byldapne I wene his comerouscarbes ypghte 


To herup halter than he ſpakeof me. 

And dzewe nere to harke what they two layde 
Nowqued Dyldayne as ſhallſaued be 

grete tcoꝛne & am rygyteuyll apayed 
Than quod Heruy why arte thou ſo dylmayde 
By cryſte quod he foʒ ibis ſhame to ſapxe 
To te Johan dawes that came but peſtet dape 


How he is now taken in toncerte 


Thi 

By goddes bones but yk we haue ſomlleyte 
Itis ite he wyll ſtonde in our iygyte 

By god quod Heruy 4 it ſo happen myghte 
Lete vs therfozeſhoztely at a wozde | 
Fynde ſome mene to caſte hym ouer the boꝛde 


Turde quod haſter I wyll the no thyngelayne 
There muſtefoz hym be layde ſome p2ety bepte 
we twepne J trowe be not 
Fyrſte pycke aquerell i fall oute with hym then 
And lo outface hym with a carde of ten 


Fozth with he made on me a pzowde allawte 
With ccoꝛntull loke meuyd all in mode 

de wente aboute to take me in afawte 

frounde he ſtared he ſtamped where he ſtoode 
ioked on hym J wende he had be woode 

pe ſet the arme pzoudly vnder the ſyde 


5 doctour dawcocke Dzeds Iwene he hyghte 
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Aad in this wyle he gan with me to chyde 
- CDyſdapne, 
Nemeinbꝛeſt thou what thou fayd yeſter nyght 
Wylt thou abyde by the woꝛdes agayne 
By godJ haue of the now grete dylpyte 
J ſhall the angre ones in euery vapne 
Jt 1s grete-fcozne to ſe ſuche an hayne 
As thou art one that came but yeſterdape 
With vs olde leruauntes ſuche mayſters to playe 


I tell the J amof contenaunce 

What weneſte J were. Jtrowethottknowe not me 
By goddes woundes but fo2 dyſplealaunce 

Ok tny quarell ſoone wolde J venged be 

But nofozce I (hall ones mete with the 

Come whan it wyll oppoſe the Jſhati 

What lomeuer auenture therof fall 


Troweſt thou dzeuyll J ſaythdu gawdy knaue 
That J haue depnte to le the cheryAhed thus 

By goddys ſyde mpſwo2dethy berde ſhall ſhaue 
Well ones thou ſhalt be chermed J wus 

Hape ſtrawe fo2 tales thou ſhalt not rule vs 

we be thy betters and ſo thou ſhalt vs take 

Oz we ſhall the oute of thy clothes ſhake 


rede. 
with that came Ryotte ruſſhynge all at ones 
A ruſty gallande to tagged and to tente 
And on the bozde he whyrled a payr of bones 
Quater trepe dews he clatered as he wente 
Now haue at all by laynt Thomas of kente 
Ind euer he thzewe and keſt J wote nere what 


els 
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His here was gro wen thoꝛo we oute his hat 


eren ner 
e was heuy lo 

His epen blereed his face ſhone lyke a glas 
His gowne ſo ſhoꝛte that it ne couer i 
Hts rumpe he wente lo all foz ſomer 1 
His hole was garded with a lyſte of grene 
pet at the knee they were bzoken J wene 


His cote was checked with patches rede a ble we 
Ot kyrkeby kendall was his ſhoꝛte demye 
And ay he lange in fayth decon thou crewe 
His elbowe bare he ware his gere lo nye 
His nole a dꝛoppynge his lyppes were full dꝛye 
And by his ſyde his wynarde and his pouche 
The deuyll myght daunce therin foz ony cro wehe 


Counter he coude c O lux) vpon a potte 

An eeſtryche fedder of a cappons tayle 

He let vp freſſhely vpon his hat a lofte 
What reuell route quod he and gan to rayle 
How ofte he had hit Jenet on the tayle 

Ol kelyce fetewle and lytell pꝛety 
Howofte he knocked at her klycked gate 


What ſholde J tell moze of this rebaudzye 

J was aſhamedſo to here hym pꝛate 

He had no pleaſure but in harlotrye 

Ap quod he in the deuylles date 
What arte thou I ſawe the now but late 
Fozſothe quod I in this coutte I dwell no we 
Welcome quod Rpote I make 
CByote. 


god auowe 


ouernyght 


cate 


— 


And lyr in kayth why comeſt not vs amonge 
To make the merp as other felowes done 

Thou muſteſ were and ſtare man aldaye longe 
And wake all nyght and ſlepe tyll it de none 
Thou mapſt not ſtudye oz mule on the mone 
(This wozlde is no thynge but ete dꝛynke an ſlepe 
And thus with vs good company to kepe 


lucke vp thynherte vpon a mery pyne 

ad lete vs laugh a placke oz tweyne at nale 
What the deupll man myrthe was neuer one 
What loo man ſe here of dyce a bale 
Abzydelynge caſte fo2 that is in thy male 
Now haueat all that lyeth vpon the burde 
Fe on this dyce they be not woꝛth a turde 


Haue at the halarde oz at the dolen bꝛowne 

Oꝛ els pas a penyto a pounde 

Now wolde to god thou wolde leye money downe 
Loꝛde howthat J wolde caſte it full rounde 

Ap in m pouche a buckell I haue founde 

(The armes of calpce I haue no copne noz crolls 

Jam not happy I renne ap on the loſle 


Now renne muſte Ito the ſtewys ſpde 

To wete yr malkyn my lemman haue gete oughte 
J lete her to hyre that men mape on her ryde 

Her harmes ealp terre and nere is 

By goddes lydes ſyns Jher thyder bzoughte 

She hath gote me moze money with her tayle 
(Than hath ſome ſhyppe that into bozdews layle 


Had I as good an yozs as ſhe is a mayre 
16 
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Who rydeth on her henedeth not to care 
Foz ſhe is truſſed fo2 to bꝛeke a launce | 
tis a cuttet that well can wynche it pꝛaunce 
her wyll J now all my pouerte lege 
And tyll J come haue here is mynhatto plege 


CD2ede. 
Gone is thts knaue this rybaude foule « lewde 
He tan as faſt as euer that he myghte 
Unthꝛpktnes in hym map well be ſhewed | 
Foz whome tyboznegroneth both daye and nyghte 
And as J ſtode and keſte alyde my ſyghte 
Dyldayne J ſawe with Dyſſymulacyon - 
Standynge in ladde communycacyon 


But there was popntynge a noddynge with ß hede 
And many woꝛdes layde in ſecrete wyſe 

They wandꝛed ay and ſtode ſtyll in no ſtede 

Me thought al wape Dyſſymular dyde deuyſe 
Me pallyngeloze myn herte than gan arytte 
J dempte & dꝛedde theyr talkynge was not good 
Anond Dyſſymulat came where J ſtode 


Than in his hode J ſawe there faces tweyne 
That one was lene & ipke a pyned ghooſt 
That other loked as he wolde haue me llapne 
And to mewarde as he gan foz to cooſt 
Whan that he was euen at me almooſt 

I (awe aknyfehyd in his one ſleue 


Wheron was wꝛyten this woꝛde myſcheue 


And in his other ſleue me thought Jſawe 
Aſpone of golde full of hony ſwete 
To kede afoleandfoz to pzeye a dawe 


-- 
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And on that ſteue thele woꝛdes were wiete 
Afals abſtracte cometh from a fals concrete 
His hode was lyde his cope was rolet grave 
(Theſe were the woꝛdes he to me dyde laye 


Dyſſymulacyon. 
How do pe mayſter ye loke ſo ſoberly 
As J be ſaued at the dredefull daye 
t is 4 perpllous vyce this enup 
as a connynge man ne dwelle maye 
In no place well but foles withhym fraye 
But as toz that connynge hath no foo 


Sauehym that noughtcanſcrypture ſayth ſoo. 


I ktiowe your vertu and pourlytterature 
By that lytell connynge that J haue 
ve be malygned ſoze J you enlure 
But pe hauecrafte yourCſelfe alwaye to ſaue 
Jt n — — — knaue 

a clerke that connynge is to pꝛate 
Lote them go lowle them in the deuylles date 


oz all be it that this longe not to me 

Pet on my backe J bere ſuche lewde delynge 
yght now I ſpake with one J trowe J le 
But what a ſtrawe J mape not tell all thynge 
By god J laye there is grete herte bꝛennynge 
Bet wene the perſone pe wote ot pon 
Alas I coude not dele ſo wich a yew 


J wolde eche man were lo playn as J 
Itis a wozlde J (aye to here of ſome 


I hate this faynynge fye vpon it fye 


Aman can not wete where to become 


b. lui. 
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wys Jeoud not tellbuthumlery home 
7 dare not ſpeke we be lo layde awayte 
Foz all out courte is full of dyſceyte 


Now by laynt fraunceysthat holy man and frere 
hate thele wayes agayne you that they take 
ere J as you I wolde ryde them full nere 

And by my trouth but yk an ende they make 

e 

Foz (ome ſhall wenebehanged by the thzote 


IJ haue a ſtuppyngeoyſterin my poke 
Mruſt me and pt᷑ it come to a nede 
But J amlothe foz to reyſe aſlmoke 
t pe coude be otherwple agrede 
fo I wolde it were lo god me ſpede 
Foz this maye bzede to a confulyon 
Without god make a good concluſyon 


Nape fe where yonder ſtondeth the teder man 
A flaterynge knaue #falle he is god wote 

The dꝛeuyll ſtondeth to herken and he can 

It were moze thaykt he bougyt hym a newe cote 
It wyll not bets purſeis not on flote 

All that he wereth it is boꝛowed ware 

His wytte is thynne his hode1sthzede bare 


Moxe coude I lape but what this is yno we 
A dewe tyll loone we ſhall ſpeke moꝛe of this 
e muſt be ruled as J ſhall tell you howe 
ps map be ot that is now a mys 
And I am pour ſyr ſo haue I blys 
In euer poyute that I can dooz laye 


- — — wa —_—_—__—y 
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Gyue me your honde fare well and haue gbd daye 


¶ Dꝛede. 
daynly as — 
— —— 
3 
Than J aſtonyed of that lodeyne frape 
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Vut by that loꝛde that is one two and the 
Ihaue an erraunde to rounde in your ere 
He tolde me lo by god ye maye truſte me 
whan there 


Inc Vioco I mene tuxtac 
Woo is hym that is blynde and may not le 


But to here the lubtylyte and the crafte 
As I halltell you eee 
And whan J ſawe the hozſons wolde you hafte 
To holde myne honde by god J hadgretepayne 
{ Foz fozthwyth there N had hem flayne 

But that I dꝛede moꝛdꝛe wolde come oute 


«4 44" a —— = 


— 


wesen ae. 
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